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what might pass, but this,, with some difficulty, I
fortunately (as matters terminated) overruled; and
it was then agreed they should both go to the
rock of Cashel, which overlooked the place ap-
pointed.    I then got   Hussey's   pistols   (never
having had any), and joined my former friend at
the place appointed, apologised for keeping him
waiting, and began to request he would acquaint
me why he had called me there.    He answered
that it was not to talk, and that there was a more
retired place for the business on the other side of
the wall he had been walking by; he then at-
tempted to scramble over a breach of the wall
that had been built up with loose stones, and even
accepted my assistance to get over.    I then again
begged he would explain what could have made
him call me to the place,, and said that I was
ready to make every apology for any oftenee 1
might unknowingly have given him, the moment
I was convinced of my error.    '(Sir,' be replied,
c I have told you already we are not met here to
talk, so prepare yourself.'    He then began to load
his pistols (I believe, whistling u tone at the same
time), whilst I, like some poor bird under the
fascinating eye of the serpent., followed his ex-
ample.   When he had finished loading, he took
off his coat and waistcoat,  deliberately  folded
them together, ancl laid them on a broken tomb-
stone.   He (hen took off his sword, drew it, and
laid it on his clothes; in all which I followed his